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First slave to words, then vassal to a name,
Then dupe to party ;  child and man the same ;
Bounded by Nature, narrowed still by art,
A trifling head, and a contracted heart.
Thus bred, thus taught, how many have I seen,
Smiling on all, and smiled on by a queen ?
Marked out for honours, honoured for their birth.
To thee the most rebellious things on earth :
Now to thy gentle shadow all are shrunk,
All melted down, in pension, or in punk !
So K* so B** sneaked into the grave,
A monarch's half, and half a harlot's slave*
Poor W** nipped in folly's broadest bloom,
Who praises now ? his chaplain on his tomb*
Then take them all, oh take them to thy breast!
Thy Magus, Goddess !  shall perform the rest/'
With that, a wizard old his cup extends;
Which whoso tastes, forgets his former friends^
Sire, ancestors, himself.    One casts his eyes
Up to a star, and like Endymion dies :
A feather, shooting from another's head,
Extracts his brain ;  and principle is fled ;
Lost is his God, his country, ev'rythmg ;
And nothing left but homage to a king !
The vulgar herd turn off to roll with hogs,
To run with horses, or to hunt with dogs,
But, sad example I never to escape
Their infamy,, still keep the human shape.
But she, good Goddess,, sent to ev'ry child
Firm impudence,, or stupefaction mild ;